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least for a visit. Much as we regretted it, we
understood that the change was necessary. We
hoped that the long sea-voyage would restore the
SwamTs health and that in India he would find
the rest he needed. We realised that it would be
a great satisfaction to him to meet his beloved
Swamiji again and his other brother-Sannyilsins.
We hoped that after a few years, at the most, we
would have the Swami with us again.

During our long association with him the
Swami had sometimes told us about the life of
the Sannyilsins in India, how these monks re-
nounce everything for God, how they wander
over the land preaching and teaching and beg-
ging their simple fare; he had sometimes spoken
of the grandeur of the Himalayas, of the simple
life of the villagers, of the holy atmosphere at
places of pilgrimage and more often about the
beauty and the sacredness associated with his
beloved "Mother Ganges"; but seldom did he
dwell on the mere physical aspect of things.
Once he said: "You see, I have learned to look
for beauty within, so the external beauty of
things does not always affect me as it does those
who look for beauty outside/' In fact, we had
not learned very much about the ordinary,
every-day life and customs of the Hindus as a
race. India had been presented and interpreted
to us from the spiritual aspect.

And now, when the Swami was about to
leave us, I said to him jokingly: "Swami, I
have lived with you so long, but I do not know